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I called upon Marston Moore one even-

ing-it was in September, 1S88-and quite
to my surprise found him in deep dejection.
He was a young physician of tnree or four
years' practice, but without a care in the
world that I had ever heard of; certainly
he had no occasion to worry about ordi-
nary things, for his bank account was

among the many thousands. Nevertheless
be was despondent, and when I endeavored
to laugh him out of the condition he be-
came only more morose. His manner was

so brusque and his replies so monosyllabic
that at last I took offense and rose to de-
part. It was then that he detained me.
"Pardon me. old chap." he said. with

more cordiality than he had yet manifest-
ed. "The fact is I'm in trouble. Somebody
has got to help me out, and I don't know
-which way to turn. It Is almost too much
to ask of any friend."

I dropped back into my chair reassured.
and after a mnment of silence asked as

gently as I could:
"How much is it. Marston?"
He looked up quickly. and there was a

puzzled expression on his face; then he
laughed. but it was a mirthless laugh after
all.

"It isn't that." he said. presentiv. "I
wish it were. Do you think that I woutd
have hesitated to apply to you if it were a

question of money? No; that is the least
of my worries. It is something of far more
importance than that. It is-but I cannot
put you to such a severe test of friendship,
old fellow"
"Come, come." I exclaimed, my cuiiioety

aroused, and also resenting the idea tLat
he should conoider any tes, of my fien,-
ship for him tan great for me to stand. "if
there is anything in the world that I can
do-for you, Marston. you well know that I
will be only too glai to do it. Out with it
now; what Is the matter?"

"I cannot tetill you all of the horrible
story," he replint. with marked hesitation.
'If you are willing to go with me you will
have to wait until we arrive before you
bear all there is to tell."
"Arrive where?" I demanded.
"That also is out of my power to state,"

be responded, "for I do not yet know my-
self." Then he sprang from his chair, and
with rapid strides crossed and recrossed
the room several times. at last pausing
directly in front of me, with feet wide
apart and hands thrust deep into his trous-
ers pocket4. For a moment he regarded
me with a gaze so intense that involun-
taritly I turned my eyes away. It was then
that he continued:
"Look here. Ferguson," he said; "if you

really mean that you will stand by me
through this thing, you will have to go into
it blindly. It is not that I lack contidence
In you that I d,. rot tell-you know that, or
should-It is because, now, I cannot be more
explicit."
"All right; I'll go it blind, then." I said.

trying to laugh, and making a miserable
failure of it. "You would do it for me if
the positions were revers d."

"I am not so sure of that, knowing what
I do," he half soliloquized. "it's a great
deal to ask of any man. especially one's
best friend. No, Ferguson, I do not think
that I should accept your offer. I'll see the
thing through al,'ne, let the consequences
be what they may."

"I'll be blowed if you will," I ejaculated,
getting upon my feet alto, and facing him
where he stood. "If you are going into any
danger. where I can be of service, or
whe re I can help see you through. I'm go-Ing-to d, it. I don't care a rap wbat it is.
You needn't tell me another word, now or
ever. if you don't want to, but g., with youI will: and if you still refuse. so help me,I'll trump up some charge and have yo.u
arresitel so that yo'u cannst go yourelfNo.w. d.on't have any mnore words about it,but tell me at once what I am to d.''
"Yu're a trump. to. Fer-won'' he ex-claimpd. seizing me by th-- hand and Ihatk-Ing it heartily. and I notl -d that his evesbrightened perceptibly as he did so. "it isworth while having such a fiend as youare in an extremity like this one. and Iwill take You at your wrl. All that I can
ay n'ow is this: I must leave here tonightat midnight, and I have an appointment tokeep iieynd the city limits: but the exactloattn of the place where i am to meetth- parties who expect me has not yet been

fixed upon. In fact, I will not know about
it until shortly before the tim" to arout
We will have t,) go in hor. -back, andt "-dalone knows when we will return. if we
ever do. Are you still detrmined to ac-
co-mpany me.?"
"More than ever."
"Very well. Meet me. thn. at Landis'

stables exactly at 12 'cl.ktonight. I will
have two good horses in readin-s See that
you are well armed. Ferguson. A pair of
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-I'ii be blwdif you wil."
'forty-fours' may come in handy hefore we
see the sun of anoher day-it we are fotrtu-
nate enough ever in do. s."

I clasped his hand silently, and innilenceleft hint I was greatly perturbed about
the affair, foar I c'iuld not even guess at
the meaning at his etrange words and
manner. had known Mtoore since miyfreshman year at ctlege. and our frietnd-ship had never faltered store that s.me.
now twelve years; nor had I ever known
him to, get Into a serltous scrape. (Of the
two. I was mosre prose to that sort of
ttmtg.

It was barety Si o'clock when t left Moore,
st. that Ii l'.i four hours in which to maske
my ptreparations fur the midnight ride.
This I did, first by writing severai lettersaid into.sing them in a big emeloItpe,which ptiaced cospiuously on the man-
tei in my slurping room, marked. "To be
opened andl directions folliwetd. in vase I
hae not returned at 8 o'clock tolearroweventing." Then I dated it. so there mnightbe sno mistake. After that I clothed nay-self in toy riding suit and bosots, buckled
mny cartridge belt andl revolveirs around
may body atnd I was ready.

it wos then only 11 o'clock, and 1 passed
the iorvening time in writing more let-
ters, fur Missr's seriousness had impreesed
ane strontgly. and, although I cou not
even connjecduee what might hanpein, I wasthoroughly imbued with the idea that liheexperietecea of the night were not to he
Cild's play. In that I was correct,
When the clock struck 12 1 entered thestable, Mo'ore was awaiting me, innpatient-ly slashing his boots with is riding whip.
"You are fifteen minutes late, Ferguson."
"It is exactly 12," 1 respondedi in aston-

ishment, producing my watch In proof of
the statement, "I am right on the min-
ute."
"Are your'--ironicaliy- "I thought I

said at a 'uarter of 12.""No. you said 'exactly at 12;' those are
pour own words,"
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anyway;" and he swung himself Into thesaddle, struck his horse a smart .'lip withthe whip and dashed into the darkness.
I was after him on the instant. but did

not overtake him until we were at 15th
street, where he held up and waited for
me.

"'We turn here," he said briefly, and led
the way along that thoroughfare toward
the Blue river valley. I endeavored to get
near enough to converse with him. but for
some reason I could not succeed. Either
his horse was unusually fractious, or sur-
reptitiously Moore kept him excited withi
the spur. All the way to the rivet bottom
he kept a little ahead of me, and quite to
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EVERY RUSE TO INDUCE

one side, so that there was no opportunity
for conversation. Down at the very pointwhere 15th street crosses the bottom, h,
halted, and for the first time seemed dis-
posed to talk.
"We turn south, here. Ferguson," hesaitd, 'and we will have it P>itk our way.it is rather dark. but I think I can find the

Place.
'Then you know now where you are

going?' I asked.
'Yes. There is an old house a mile or

so below here. I am going there. Areyotur pistols.all right?*"
"Yes." I replied.
'There Is an old railroad grade some-

where here. It has been aandoed for
years. but if I can locate It we can fol-
low along the toP -f it. It will he easier
than forcing our way through the brush.
Keep your eyes Peeled now. and look out
that you are not brushed off your horse by
a low hanging limb; and above all. Fer-
guson, don't talk. Let us move along as
silently as pcssible.'
He led the way. and I followed, although

as we divetd dtw-,r into the woods it soon
becamo difficult to see him, but I knew
that my herse would follow his unerringly.
so I abandoned the eff'trt to guide him. It
seemed to me that we traveled in that
manner moro than an hour, though I now
know it was not so, long by far; then we
turned down the bank (if the old grade,crtosed a swampy stretch where the grass
grew so high that It caught in my spurs,
and Presently b-gan the ascent of a deepthough short hill. and at the top emergedfrom the woods. but found ourselves at the
margin of a wilderness of bushes that
were not quie as high as our heads as we
sat upon our horses. Coming from the
gloom of the' forest beind us, the starlit
sky-there was no moon-made it seem
quite light. Before us. three or four hun-
dred feet away, dark, gIoomy and forbid-
ding, loomed the outlines rof a house, and
for some reason the astrect of the whole
thing sent an involuntary shudder through
me

While I was intently regarding the house,
Moore dismounted. and having uffbuckled
one side of the bridle rein and thus made
a halter of it. he tied his horse to a tree.
"We will have to leave the horses here.

Ferguson," he said. "What we have to do
now must he done on foot. Tie your ani-
mal and follow me."

I acted as hastily as I could. but Moore
was already several paces in advance; still,I hastened to overtake him.
"Don't you think you had better post me

a little now, Marston?" I managed to whia-
icr: hut the only reply I received was a
sharp "H-ist!" and somewhat offended.
went on after that, silently anti tdoggedily,
resolved that I would not ask another ques-tin,. no matter what happened.
As we drew nearer to the house I saw

that we were behind It. There was no sigin
of life visible. Indeed, from appearances Idecidedr that the place had been deserted
a tong time: perhaps years. Moore. how-
sever. seemed to know where he waS going.,and he led me, by a detour, around thehousen. so that we finally approached It
from the "rant.
Just ., re we stepped from the coh-ceaiment of the hushes to approach the

door I felt my friend's hand upon my arm
and heardi him whisper, very low: 'Follow
me closely, and d'o exactly as I say, ,A
great deral-osur safety-may depend uppnit'- Then he went aheadi.
We stepped upon the rickety porch as 'sI-

lently as we could, hut despite our efforts.
it creaked dismaliy beneath our combined
weight. Then, to my surprise. Moore, with
the hull of one of his pistols, hammeredYloudly upon one of the panels of the door,
After the silence that had preceded his act
it seemed to my strained senses as if the
noise made by the knocking might have
breet heard a mile away. Notwithstanding
that fact, lbhere was no immediate response,
and presently Moore hammered again, this
time louder than before, and the summons
had to be repeated . the third time before
there was anything like a response. Then.
ft om beyond the dour, a masculine voice
inqtuired: "Who is there?"
"Marstan Moore," replied my companion,

in a loud tone,
"Alone?" was the second query,
"No: accompanied by a friend."
There foliowed a moment of silence, and

thee the voIce beyond the- door saId:
"Why didn't you come alone as you were

told to do? There Isn't- any room for
strangers here: you know that,"

I thought I heard Moore ewear under his
breath, but I was not sure; and tben, In a
tone which there was no mistaking, he
shouted'
"Open that door, Madgiey. or I'll kick it

In.' and it won't be a dIficult thing to do,
eIther. Open it, and open it quIck!"
There was another short, interv.I of si-

lence, and then, rather to my surprise, the
door swung slowly back on Its hInges, leav-
ing a space of Impenetrable blackness in
its place. There was not a sign of a human
being to be seen. The man who had spoken
to us from behind the door had disappeared-or,' rather, he did not appear at nal,.Moore Iimediately passed thtdugh theapr riure Into the darkness, and disap-peared, but a second later I 'bfeard' bid

"Come on, Ferguson." he said: "it's all
right."

I followed without hesitation. but I had
scarcely passed the threshold when strong
arms seized and pinioned me from behind,
a blanket was thrown over my head, and
before I could do anything to resist the at-
tack I was dragged to the floor and by
many hands held helpless while others
bound me. Notwithstanding the struggle
In which I was engaged, I was conscious
that there was another one near me, and I
believed that Moore had been attack1 in
the same Loanner. "Fools that we were,"
I thought, "to enter that .iark corridor as
we had done, without first taking precaa-
tions to avoid exactly the thing that had
happened."

I called aloud to Moore. out received no

reply. except for the deep breathing of the
men near me the silence was absolute.
As soon as I was bound so that there was

no chance for me to escape my captors
raised me from the floor and bore me away.
I knew that they carried me to the second
foor of the building, and presently I was
taken Into a large room, where there was
a fire, and in the din.light I could see that
the men who had assulted me were garbed
In the now well-known livery of "white
caps."e
I realiszed that there would be little or no

use In asking questions, and remained el-
lent: nor not one of my captors uttered a
word. I looked around as well as I could
for some sign of Moire. but he was not
there. and If he was I coul- not discower
him
They placed me upon my back on the

floor. and the next instant a thick handker-
chief of black silk was bandagied around
my head, effectually blindfolding me. A
moment later I heard them leave the room,
and I knew that I was alone.
Nearly an hour passed, before I again

heard a sound, and then It was the stealthy
tread of many feet passing near me until

ME TO DESERT MOORE.

it seemed, to my strained sense of hearing,
as If I was in the center of a group that
had formel around me. Then I was startled
by a deep voice near me, which said:
"Mr. Albert Ferguson. you may thankyourseif alone for the inconvenience to

which we have been compelled to put you.We hat reasons for desiring the presenceof your companion, but we have nothingto do with your affairs. If you are willingto return as you came, and to pledge your-self to absolute secrecy regarding all that
has happened ton!ght, there is no reason
why we should detain you."
"Where !s Moore?" I demanded. "Cer-

tainly, I am willing to do all you ask, but
you must renimber that I came here withMdarston Moore. If I return as I came, I
return with him."
"In this case you will have to return

without him.' was the stern rep:y."Then I'll give you no pledge of secrecy.and you know that I would not keep it ifI made one."
"This I. a serious matter, Mr. Ferguson:

you had better think twice before you de-eitde. Our business with Moore is our ownaffair and his. lie knew what he had toexpect before he came here. and he knew.also, just what dangers threatened you ifhe iriiught you with him. lie acted the
part of a coward In doing so, and if youwill heed good advice you will have nothingmore to do with him."
"What have you done with him?' wasall the reply I made.
"We have done with him just exactlyas we now propose to do with You, for Isee that you are incorrigible. 'Pick himup. boys. It is a waste of breath to arguewith him."
If I should attempt to describe the ex-periences through which I passed duringthe ensuing hour and a half, credulitywould be taxed to the utmost, but it is cer-tain that every ruse which the Ingenuityof the human mind could conceive wasforced upon me to induce me in some wayto desert Moore, or to deny him. As theceremony progressed-and before t'he pro-ceedings had occupied above an hour, I haddecided that it was a ceremony of somekind-it dawned uDon me, dimly at firstand then with the force of certainty, thatI was undergoing some sort of initiation;what it was I could not determine. Thereal truth did not once occur to me.At last, with the bandage still over myeyes, I heard these words:
"My friend-and the voice startled me,for I fancied that I recognized it--it iswith unmixed pleasure that I announcethe completion of your trials and suffering.You have been tried In the balance andhave not been found wanting in the vlr-turs which we require of all candidates.Whoever enters here must possess all thequalitles which are expressed by the word.'Friend,' which is the moat abused

traduced word In our language. Through-out all the tests that hare been applIedto you you have been steadfast, loyal andtrue. What more can one friend ask of an-other? You were wIlling, at the request ofMr. Moore, to go blindiy into unknowndangers, content to await an explanationuntil he chose to grant one, end you havefound here many who stand ready at anymoment to peform the same service foryou. And niiw, after some further Initla-tion and Instruction, you will have becamea member of the most secret onder in theworld--and the most magnificent. Even its
tered aloud. Mr.v Morewilremove thbandage from your eyes and cut the cordsthat bind you. After he hacrv0yu
pardon for the imposition he hs aeicy
upon you you wIll be Instructed in h
mysteries of this sacred order.," nth

buthat canoall Iwsh I might tell the rest,
(The End.)

The Dangers of the Rtailroad.From the Philadelpbnla Medieal Joura.
That the arts of peace are not less dan-

gerous than those of war would appato be amply indicated by the figures ofral
way accidents for a year, According to the
twelfth statIstIcal report of the Interstate
commerce commission one among every -420of the 417,50 men ' engaged In the workof rallway transportation was killed and
one among every 27 was injured during the
year ended June 30, 1100. Of trainmen prop-er, engineers, firemen, conductors, brake-
men, baggagemen, etc., one wqs killed for
every 155i employed, and one Injured for
every 11 employed, The total number ofaccldents among employee was as follows,Killed, 2,216; injured, 34,92:1. Of 528,00s0rmpassengers carried only 2311 were killed and3,442 Injured: A good deal has been done 'toreduce to a mInimum the dangers attend-ing raitway travel, but much remains thatcan yet be done, and the promise seems notextravagant that the' time will come whenthere will ha no more rIsk In travelIng byraIl than In any other form of progressionor locomotion,

"l'ldella Mefligga never worries."'
"No; sine worries other people bragngshoot how sbe cevar wn..an.,ans~.--E

RUSSIA ANIB M-ANCHURIA
GENERA1, IDEA .psE mui LAT'i'ER'S
SIZE AND INFLIIFNC% ERRONEOUS.

An Opportunityfor-t efassans to

Follow in Ie Footsteps of

the Magehus.

From Archibald B. Colquoh a's 'OVerliad is
China." A

Because China ls'%o vat and Manchuria
Is (to borrow the Chinesepbrase) merely a
"cut-off region," remote from the world's
chief higrways, pe~ple Id Europe and thq
United States have beed in the habit of
thinking of the latter as a paltry territory
of no great value. If one considers merely
its geographical position and climate, an
appreciation of its size alone, without spe-
cial regard to its natural resources, sbould
suffice to dispel this view:; Amid so many
conflicting estimates, and in the absence of
a proper survey, it is difficult to ascertain
the exact size of the country, but it is prob-
ably well over 363,00) English square miles.
It is more than twice the area of Japan and
nearly as large as Austria-Hungairy. one-
fourth the size of China proper, and over
six times the size of England and Wales.
Turning for comparison to America, it is
considerably more than twice the size of
the North Atlantio" division of the United
States, including Maine, Massachusetts.
New York, New Hampshire, Rhode Island,
New Jersey. Vermont. Connecticut and
Pennsylvania.
It is bounded north and east by the Amur

river, and its tributary the Usuri; southeast
by the highlands and solitudes separating
it from Corea, and by the Yalu river; south
by the Yellow sea; while westward, toward
Mongolia, there are no natural frontiers.
The border line here was once delimitated
by a line of palisades, the first of which
was erected four centuries ago by the Ming
dynasty to keep out the Mongols from Liao-
lung. A second was designed to keep out
Manchu and Tartar robbers. They had.
however, no strategic importance, serving
simply as a "sort of magic circle traced
round the land, which was thus placed un-
de" the protection of the terminal deities."
These palisades can no longer be traced.
only an occasional mound or row of trees
marking' where they once stood, and this
region remains a veritable "No Man's
Land."
At the present moment Manchuria has

arrived at an interesting point in her his-
tory, foi- she provides the stepping store
whereby the Russians, substituting peace-
ful for warlike methods. may emulate her
own example of two hundred and fifty
years ago. Entering China for the pur-
pose of rescuing Pekin from rebels, of re-

storing order and generally of preserving
the integrity of the empire-that Is, of pro-
tecting China-the Manchus themselves
ended by establishing their own dynasty on
the imperial throne. The position of Rus-
sia. as achieved during the past few years,
is already that of virtual protector of Chi-
na. Whether events will continue to move
in a parallel line with past history until
ultimately a similar goal is attained re-
mains to be seen.
Tire ulterior motive of Russia in acquir-

ing Manchuria is obvious. "What a base
for further operations!" remarked a Ger-
man officer In Siberia. with a deep-drawn
sigh. And in this connection it may be
noted as a feature of importance that Rus-
sia's frontier territories, always a source
of strength by reason of their effective mil-
itary organization, generally form a center
for further extension of territory, while
Chinese frontier colonists merely settle
down as peasant farmers, constitute no re-
serve of strength for the imperial govern-
ment. and are. indeed, more than likely to
make terms with the enemy. It Is. how-
ever, a recognized fact that there are also
more immediate reasons for Russian ex-
pansion. Hindered in her commercial pro-
gress in Asia by the intense cold of the long
Siberian winter, lasting for eight months
out of the twelve-something unknown in
any other large tract where men live In a
civilized state-Russia has for no incon-
siderable time beenscvetous of the advan-
tages likely to aerue fgrtm enjoyment of
the fertile lands and the comparatively
temperate climate of Mlinchuria.
Attainment of the loniged-for prize has

given an added 4mpetus. of irresistible
force. to the ambition and enterprise of
the Russians. Sweeping- the hand across
the map southward as far as the Great
Wall. "All that is ours!" they exclaim, in
astonishment, contemplating their extra-
ordinary windfall; annl tkey are hastening
to take foil advantage of their good for-
turne, as Is evirentedt by the phenomenal
activity recently witnessed at Port Arthur,
Tallenwan. and in the finterland. where

roaiy tousands of Csosavks antd large
bodies of Chinese are employed on fortifica-
tions, harbor and railways. and by the in-
creased zeal and energy with which the
construction of the Transsiberian railway
Is being carried on. Many Russians, in-
deed, more advanced in their views. already
Include Tientsin and Chefoo (that is to say,
the whole gulf of Pechithli) and even Pekin;
and as the first Mluravieff. who took pos-
session of the valley of the Amur. obtained
the title of Amurski, so Muravieff number
two Is already tpoken of, only half in jest,
as Muravleff Pekingski.
The effect Produced on the Chinese as a

nation by the Manchu conquest has been to
considerably alter their former custr.o and
practices. Before that time they had been
liberal and enterprising in dealing with for-
eigners, and records are extant which prove
that the advantages of foreign intercourse
anti trade were fully appreciated by them.
With the advent of Manchus, however,
things were altered. Fore!gners were as
far as possible excluded. trade being lim-
ited to Canton. Anti-forcign feeling. in
fact, began when the conquering race found
the foreign trader no longer powerless and
suppliant, but strong and self-assertive;
and to this day it has been the policy of
the Manchus to represent Europeats as a
race seeking only commercial gain, and
that at whatever cost to others. Many
other exclusive measures were introduced,
all designed with the object of maintain-
Ing the Manchu power and of upholding the
dynasty. No mandarin, for instance, was
allowed to bold office in his owtt province,
nor to remain in one place for any consid-
erable time. Thus it has come aboit that
the Chinese as a race have unjustly ac-
quired a character for national exclusive-
ness and immobility, and many customs
introduced by the conquerors have been
ascribed to a survival of Chinese antiquity.
This Manchu policy of exclusiveness can at
the present day be most clearly seen In the
case of Tibet. which is still closed to lbs
world, it is not to he assuimed. as is
usually the caise, that the itnhabitants of
the flowery laind submitted lamely to.thbe
Manehus, any more than they accepted the
wearinrg of the queue. or pig-tail, without
a murmur. They bowed to fate, as the
Chinese always do when once rmastered,
but they opposed the Tartars for many
years throughout Chins, and for eighteen
years a large portiorn nf the southernt prov-
inces was in rebellion, before complete sub-
mission was enfotrced.
The Manchus have been so far successful

In their policy that, even with their small
numbers, they have been able to maintain
peaceful and absolute domination over an
empire which, whether considered from lbs
point of view of nsmbers or extent of ter-
ritory, Is the vastest lintie world, But with
the western powers coming Into closer and
clcser contact such-a stale of affairs clear-
ly. cqould not last. -.As Wtmte the Abbe Hue.
In a fins passage:ntThese foreigners, these
harbarians, whomrthe goierntment of Pekin
pretends to despise because it fears them,
will eventually bebomor impatient before
the obstinately ciened doors; one fine day
they will cause them ton~y In splinters and
wiil tind, behind. -is perele Innunmerable. It
is true, but disunited, without power of co-
hesion, and at the merey of any one who
chooses to seIze atowhoier or a part."
Even before the establishment of the

Manchu dynasty hIst 644 the Russians had
cast covetous eyesoonfhie rich country sep-
arated from themoby therriv-er Amur. Hith-
erto they had never ventured up the Sun-
gari, but In that iear, laving heard of the
fertility and prodinetiv'edess of the country
It drained, they organiized expeditions,
under the command oft Stepanv, to ex-
amIne the "terra Incognita," and began to
buy provisions, collect tIbutle, and so forth.
The Pekin government, mustering a force
at the mouth of the Sunigari, put ati end to
these invasions. Stepanov wa-s mprdered In
16t58, and for two centuries no Rpssisn
again appeared on this river. During the
foilowing years however, several tradingsettlements were founded on the Amurdelta,.atta hn-a
it is a noteworthy fa htCiaathat time superior ini wealth a-nd civilisa-tion, a~nd possessing a..str'ong and inteligentgovernment - In her early dealnge with

Russia always gained the .advantage in set-
t(ing questions of frontier. The while tsar'sambassadors to Pekin were freated In -the
same way as were other -"tribute-beas,As their northern neighbors hecsameirtrong-.er, however, the Chiese court was grad-nally growing weaker and more eftmsinats,the people were oppregged,fnd brigajgflourished.

Russia, able to devote more attention to
her eastern affairs, proceeded to secure her
position. The great proconsul, Muravieff
Amursky, who was the chief promoter, If
not actually the originator, of the Trans-
siberian railway scheme, obtained for Rus-
sian subjects (by the treaty of Aligun. in
18.10 the right to navigate the Amur and
its tributaries, the Sungari and Usuri. The
treaty was signed merely by local officials.
and was not ratified by the imperial govern-
ment until two years later (188D), when,
Pekin being in the hands of the Anglo-
French forms, and China "in extremis,"
Count Ignatieff saw his way to obtain still
further concessions. Making full use of
her opportunity, Russia demanded and ob-
tained the cession of the Manchurian sea-
coast, extending for 000 miles, and of the
country stretching between the Usuri and
Amur rivers and the Sea of Japan. for the
first time acquiring, on the Pacific littoral,
harbors which were not ice-blocked for six
or eight months in the year. Thus, mere'y
by diplomatic pressure skillfully applied.
without even a consideration of any kind
in return, a magnificent territory, the north-
ern approach to China, was made over to
Russia, and China voluntarily closed to
herself forever all access to the Japan sea,
an act. referred to elsewhere, which was
a turning point in the world's history.

NOT ON SPEAKING TERMS.

People Who Have Lived Together for
Tears Without Conversing.

From the Chicago Record.
The other day I heard of a man of the

name of George Gould living at New Ro-
chelle, N. Y., whose wife has lived in the
same house and sat at the same table with
him without speaking to him for more than
twenty years. They were married in 1863
and have four children, who are grown and
three of them are married. About twenty
years ago husband and wife quarreled, and
the latter, becoming angry at one of his
remarks, declared that she would never

speak to him again until he apologized,
He is too stubborn to apologize, and she
has become accustomed to silence. They
sleep and eat and sit together like other
husbands and wives. They drive to town In
the same buggy, occupy the same pew at
church; she mends his stockings, sews the
buttons on his shirts and fulfills all the
other wifely duties in the ordinary common-
place way except that of conversation, and
the husband has become accustomed to the
situation by long experience. He talks to
her without reserve, but when it is neces-
sary for her to communicate with him, she
does so through her daughter, who lives
with them and plays the part of a telephone
for the old lady.
And yet people say that a woman cannot

hold her tongue.
There is another and a similar case at

Vestal. Broome county, N. Y., where two
brothers and two sisters named Glenn, all
unmarried, live together under the same
roof, and one of the brothers, John Glenn,
has not spoken to the rest of the family
for fourteen years. He is sixty-five years
old, a bachelor, and has always lived at
home with his brothers and sisters. In 1886
their father brought from town two suits
of clothes for the two brothers, and Wil-
liam, the elder, was allowed the first pick.
John became indignant at this partiality,
and declared that he would never speak to
them again. He has kept his word.

I have been told also of two other broth-
ers, John and George O'Brien, who have
lived for sixteen years in the same house
on Beaver Island, near Harbor Springs,
Mich., sleeping in the same bed, eating at
the same table and working In the same
cooper shop without exchanging a word.
When they were boys they quarreled over
some trifling incident and vowed they would
never speak to each other again. Since
then they have kept their vow, although
they are otherwise friendly.
Down near Salem, Mass., are two old

maid sisters of the name of Witherspoon,
who quarreled over the seats they should
occupy at the funeral of their mother. The
elder claimed the privilege of sitting next
to the coffin. The younger assented, but
when the service began took her chair
around to the other side, so that she sat
next to the coffin also, and, as it happened,
on the right side. The elder, indignant at
being outwitted In such a manner, vowed
that she would never speak to her sister
again, and has been stubborn enough to
hold her tongue.
Living near Newburyport, Mass., are two

sisters who, in 87I9, quarreled over the best
method of preserving tomatoes. They sep-
arated In anger, both refused to apologize,
and, although they live in the same town,
they have never made up or spoken to each
other since. Their husbands and families
are friendly and visit back and forth daily.Near Rye Beach, N. H., lived a farmer
who had two sons. bot married and the
fathere of families. The three were well
known tihroughout that section of the coun-
try. and respected for their intelligence, in-
tegrity and piety. Philbrick, thd younger
son,.was famous for his fervency In prayer,
and was always called upon to pray at
church meetings and occasions of religious
ceremony. He also led the devotions at
family prayers every morning at home. The
old man would first read a chapter in the
Bible and then'invite Philbrick to pray.
When the angel of death summoned the

father he called his sons to his bedside and
told them that he had made no will because
he had confidence in their brotherly affec-
tion and unselfishness. He hoped they
would always live together in the future as
they had done in the past and keep their
property in common, but if the time ever
came when they thought it best to divide
he was confident that they could settle the
estate between them without quarreling.
The old man died about 5 o'clock in the

morning, and a couple of hours later, as the
household assembled for prayers, accord-
Ing to their custom, Jenness. the elder son.
took up the Bible and read a chapter, as his
father had formerly done. Then. when he
closed the book, he cleared his throat and
announced that he would offer prayer him-
self. The family, and especially Philbrick,
were amazed. No voice but his had been
raised in prayer in that house for more
than twenty years, he said, and he suggest-
ed to Jenness that their father had ex-
pressed a wish that their affairs should go
on in the future according to the customs
of the past.
"This is the first time that he has had

nothing to say about it." retorted Jenness.
with some temper. "I will lead in prayer."
The next morning Jenness and his family

held their devotions in one room, and Phil-
brick and his family held theirs in another.
which was the beginning of a quarrel that
finally involved the whole neighborhood,
and, after numerous attempts at a settle-
ment by arbitration, it was found necessary
to sell at auction every inch of groutnd,
every head of live stock, every article of
household use and every piece of property,
because the brothers could not agree upon
anything. When the suction came they
bid against each other fiercely over certain
articles that both wanted. At the close of
the sale each took his own purchases and
his share of the money paid to -the auc-
tioneer and went his own way. That was
early In the seventies, and, although they
have lived in the same township and have
experienced tIhe joys and sorrows that come
into the lives of men, they have never
spoken to or communicated with each other
in any way.

-Uaequahiy Eqiuipped far Debate.-
From Life.-
"Well, colonel, how're polities out your

way?"
"QuIet, sh, quiet. Nothin' mo' doin'

than's If ol' Backus county was a country
graveya'd."
"How's that?"
"Well, you see. sah, us Bryan men has

mostly all got Winches~ahs, while the Mc-
Ktinley fellaha has nothin' but ol' muzzle-
lodahs: so it's blame ha'd to get up any
ahgument that is an ahgnment."

Were They Playing Hamietf
From Maoasie

Mrs. Todgers-"I want somne eggs for my

ehpkeepen"For cooking or pree-
tatios purenes --il'

THEWOMAN IN WHITE
Ha the Girl in Khaki a Formidable

Rival?

AITI I1|Of AlI- IIB WRR

Wonderful Chances Now to Buy
- Silks Cheap.

SOME LOVELY SUNSHADES

Special orrespondence of The Evening Star.
NEW YORK. August 17. 1900.

The haunts of fashion are very gay with
wash dresses exclusively, or dresses that
would wash were they not so incrusted with
really precious embroideries and costly laces
or expensive rithtns. On tile whole, the
golfing girl only is sincere in her protesta-
tions of simple utility as to dress. She goes
on the fair green in white, chiefly, and, if
she affects a touch of color, it is just a
touch, and to pink or green she gives her
preference. There is a sketch of a typical.
bare-headed, washable putting championess
given this week that brings out strongly
the points her admirable type so loves to
emphasize. She is all in white, save for
tiny green lines striping her French linen
shirt waist. Her skirt is of white jeans,
one of the new wash skirtings of this sea-

son, and her necktie is in the coachman's
plastron shape of white linen bird's-eye. In
her cuffs are little green enamel links, and
there is no doubt that she Is a refreshing
vision to the heated eye as she floats like a
cloud over the green links that serve to set
her off

The Khaki Girl.
The woman In white has a rival, and only

one. She Is the girl who affects mohair and
golfs in very interesting khaki brown, blue
and green mohair suits, all strapped and
stitched, and she argues that she is as pleas-
ant a figure to contemplate, and far, far
less expensive. Her light-weight cool gowns
shed the dust and grime, -while the pique
sylph is the bondwoman of her laundress.
It is a well-known fact that the amount of
money and cajolery necessary during a
single summer to persuade oiie's washwo-
man to keep one's white wardrobe up to the
mark would suffice to purchase a house aid
lot. When at one summer resort last month
the nine madonnas of the tub struck work,
not for higher wages, but for a needed rest.
10 per cent of the young ladies of the hotel
were obliged to remain in their rooms until
the laundresses' rest was over and wringers
and Irons were hard at it again.
This is not the way with the mohair-clad

maiden, for Wr shirt waist and her Tam
O'Shanter are made of the same goods as
her skirt, and, though her apparel is guar-
anteed to wash like a teacup, it only goes to
the tub once In the season.

For the Girl Who Climbs.
Up In the mountain fastnesses, when mo-

hair and pique are laid by for the easy
joys of a climbing toilet, some interesting
vagaries of fashion are made manifest. For
instance, It is a novel bit of coquetry to
wear mountain dresses of gray blue twilled
French fiannel, the skirt cut and finished
like a golf petticoat and heavily corded
with six close-set cordings at the top of
the deep hem. This skirt comes barely to
the knees, while the bloomers beneath fit
over them with straps and buckles. claspingthe leg just below the knee. These bloom-
ers are not very full, nor does their fullness
fall so far over the strap as to obscure the
fact that it is In reality a wash silk garter
which holds the bottom of the bloomer and
top of the hose firmly together. and at the
outside of the leg a small, quaint buckle of
brilliants twinkles.
Sometimes the buckles are square, some-

times oblong and very often heart shaped.
and to set off their brightness the garter is
of black or dark blue. Of course. the metal
setting of the brilliants 'has to be occa-
sionally rubbed up with a powder to pre-
serve It from the dtst of long tramps up
the hillside.

Coquetries for Bathers,
I ozens of pretty girls who dearly love

the water, but none the less mean to pre-
serve the whiteness of their arms, wear
abort-sleeved bathing dresses, with long
white or black lisle gloves. and a girl in
white with black hose and gloves and a
black head handkerchief Is a striking and
not in the least an unattractive object.
They do, by the way, make very pretty

headdresses for bathers, and why they
never thought to do so before Is a mystery
no woman can solve. Hitherto sea nymphs
bought oiled silk mob caps. over which they
tied such handkerchiefs as their taste sug-
gested. This season in the shops they sell
the most chic and becoming water-proof
capotes that give one the suspicion that
they come from Trouville or Dinard by way
of Paris. The water-proof frame of the
cap fits the head closely, and then on this
Is disposed peach-red wash silk In loops
and folds, concluding in a bow and ends
in front, or a lovely Persian patterned hand-
kerchief is twisted with Infinite taste about
an oiled-silk crown, Its ends brought to
the crown of the head and gathered Into a

.1

.7/

ihe Gaif Girl in White Jeaus klcrteand Shirt af Green ad White. t
Iluaint topknot. Some of these caps have

ornaments cut from pale pinks or rich red
roral, and some, let It be sottiy whispere-. .
are fringed at hack and frontwlth inexpgen-siye curls that soften the tming of theS
face, and yet save the wearer's own valu-
able and possibly straight hdr froms infu-rrious contact with the water.
What to Buy In the Des' Days,

'Ibe emptiness of the sae. and a saupply
In actual excess of thejIle.aa hae run the
price of foulards down to a point where~a
the best of these aluftu Siagatire silks is
within the reach of any wpman. 'The very
fact that the merc-hasi re sacrlmeing thstsstock seems ominous of :a nersfedsnge
In the manufacture of lIght siem: Very aidently, fouiards hae run thi ousss

and-the weavers-are about to splasnow- e

city' on us, Bar thats as It maby, a geogt ton-
lar~d is a valube nammmmat. Ise
the lime to mshe twi s llars, esve -t.eground of six, aIn4 if "anybody was to
Imow what tstdoo with a sofit silk M!!t het

mat her eyste thu grogie shet&e of watelthe cefertea a gst in sseh*iesstersed feutard. The chrmagsienlakis set o a yoke of whie miml-relsued hyrnhenge, and white muslis dournens adora o
the bhttom of the shtet, A shtafl smateu a
sould very asily maha a gown en thIs me4- ti

et with her sun hans,-..l
'shae Is aneahe., ==e.o... dr.. =- eh. t

group that shows into what agreeable m-ceits White'aerge can be wrought. Some of
these serges have a strong infusion of silkin thin warp or woof. and they are made
attractive with stitchings in white or inColors.

Some New Century StY1e.
They say, the wise eaes, that this autumnis going to be made notable with novelties.
We are boked to wear strange dress waists
cut very like the coats of men's evening
suits, with what are called shawl revers,
sod tremendously long tails, somewhat on
the style of Directory coats that can ie
recalled as very much the mode ten years
ago. We are also promised shorter skirtsandi wider hat brims. and sleeves showingplainer and closer on the shoulder and big-
ger and fuller down by the wrist. Amid
these rumors Is one to th,- effect that redin many tones will be the winter color for
the gruesomely appropriate reason that
this has been a year of bloody wars.
All these are but rumors. however, and

what stands as a fact is the successful in-
vention of a new goods called electricitycloth because it owes its being to the geniusof our new-found force. It is a cloth with
a pile like velvet, and is bound to have
a larger following than has heen given tothe popular panne. which this new goot
Is not in the least like.

Pretty Parasels.
In their various manifestations. the check

and four other novelties are shown. The
new flounced sunshade Is composed of four
full deep frills of white silk muslin set on
a white frame and every frill edged witha clear corn flower blue satin salvage. Par-
aso's of the same type can be had In palegreen with deep leaf-green satin or watered

Worn by Pimeky Girls Who Spead
Auag-st Climbing Mouataims.

;elvages, and. though the idea of the be-
lounced sunshade has been used oft,-n be-
fore, its execution this time is quite indi-
cidual to our season. Below the shelter ofjounces is another sunshade shield of flow-
?red chiffon frills, running at the base of
ieavy satin points that extend from the
!errule end down. This Is the popaiar para-
sol for a grand outdoor occasion, and its
irototypes figure conspicuously on Newport
awns. MARY DEAN.

Frills of Fashion.
Very pretty are the French printed mus-

ins, with sailor collars or wide, pointed
vollars falling over the shoulders.
The newest complexion veils have one

)r two spots in black velvet, suggesting
he dainty and becoming patch of days of
Ald.
For dainty gowns it is necessary to have

lainty petticoats, and those composed of
a stockinet top and a changeable kilted
lounce fastened on by means of buttons
iave originated a similar idea carried out
n white washing skirts.
The fashionable boa. or. rather. ruffle.a singularly pretty. especially those made

if mousseline de sole or some other di-
iphanous material. the ruchings and ends
icattered over with rose petals either in
white or black, black and white or all pink.)thers are made of fancy spotted lisse.tolored with a white spot, or all white or

Fashionable Jewelry.
More jewelry than ever is being worn.
Perhaps the outlines of the modern French
>jouterie are rather barbaric in tendency.
lut how delicately fine and raisonne Is
he workmanship, which softens the free-
lom of the original conception and per-
ects each detail with minutest skill!
To realize this one must have closely
xamined the jewelry exhibits at the Paris
xposition. The lead of the great French
eweler, Lalique-that most modest artist,
rho has r'evolutionized all modes in Jew-
Iry for the moment-has been freely fot-
owed. perhaps too freely. for there has
prung up a series of imitators, who are
ar from achieving the result that their
riginator has realized. But the result is
hat gold and silver in many shades and
namel of most entrancing hues have taken
he place to a great extent of the precious
tones, especially in ornaments for day
rear.

Ready-Stitched 0edee Raterlal.
Amaing quantities of ready-stitched
louse materials are being sold in the
hops.
Perhaps the very newest and most de-
irabie Is composed of washing silk rib-
on and fine Swiss embroidery In alternate
tripes.
Another reveals itself as an arrange-
sent of iucks dens In whit. mun alter-
ating with Valenciennes lace of a di
ream color. and these materials, ail ready
o receive the scissors, needle and thread,
an easily be made by the nest fingered
oto the rbost delghtful slip bodices,
The lace yoke takes its place on some
fthese shirts, and, of course, the don-

Ise sleeve has often a great deal to saya the success of the scheams.

E1 the Work Room.
The following litti. hint. will be use-
ui In the work. reom: Faded silks can
e restored by being sponged with weak
mmonla water and afterward rubbed with
soft ch Old black silks are Improved
y a sponge batha of spireit and water. and
loth dresses by being brushe4 with bins
rater. After the gown has been thor-
ughly well beaten and dusted dip the bris-
lus of a clothes brush into bin. water and
rush the ~dress quickly. To remove gresa
pots from a skirt of woolen or other moa-
trial use bensine. Unpich the hem or bandfthe kit and lay a piece of Rienet or
lotting paper beneath the stain: above Kt
ut a second piece of blotting paper. end
n this rest a hot iron until the etain is
emoved.'

Pat the thinly pared stad of a 1mg.e
ito a jeg stith a few sinm of in....
winegiassful. of sherry, tiro teagpoo-oles ot brandy, a teh--r-mu of ingsr. a

prinkle of nutmeg and half a does.
ispberries; add a quart of tider, cover the
ag. and let it stand on ice, if pmba for
a beer. Remove the leme .ai ons.-.
er ad raspberries and add too hettie

I soda water The quasmiy...t s
sed must be regulateda menos to the
areetness of the sise.

,E . Tomt
Take- ame blled shem, int. ewa R-
asly.. Gver uffb a M~ Peedsedmae
ad -capuane eppse, and be aee two

same of h aanhM oe etameaMm~ e
.od, taliR esuam.. or. gsmytht os-kened with fleier. Was. et.-.ss


